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YOUR SAVINGS MOUNT UP LIKE MAGIC 
BECAUSE KOU _-^-rM MfPKl 0. 
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With 



A Real Money-Maker 
For you . . . Because 

FRIENDS AND RELATIVES WILL HELP 
YOU SAVE, JUST TO SEE HOW IT WORKS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty" — to which we might add: it's easy 
to be thrifty when you have an attention- 
gttting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank. 



SEND NO HONEY: send only your name 
and address. Then pay postman only $1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days for speedy, cheerful refund. 




JUKE BOX 
BLAZES WITH LIGHT 
AS IT FLASHES: 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dept. JB-63 



AMERICA'S GREATEST JUNIOR TYPEWRITER VALUE 







famous 



^t/mpfox PORTABLE 

TYPEWRITER 



M $ 2 



98 

Poft Paid 



SEND NO MONEY 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $2.98 plus postage. Or 
send cash and we pay 
postage. If not delighted 
return untampered within 
10 days for a speedy refund. 




A KEY FOR EACH LETTER 



PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... 

...IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES! 

Yes, it's back again . . . but only in limited quar- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a price 
you can't beat! Now, for only $2.98 you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved features: 
~k Automatic Inking Operation -A- An Individual Key For Each Letter 
* Ji"y Spacing Bar * Shirts From CAPITAL to SMALL LETTERS 

Me*/ KJ<&( like to make a big hit with teachers and get better 

grades in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 



your homework the easy, time-saving way! 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dept. ST- 63 
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lo one liked Walt Sullivan, but 
everyone listened to him.' For 
•there is nothing that interests 
people so much as gossip — and 
Walt Sullivan was tne most widely 
read gossip columnist in the world- 

Uniil one daj he printed an item 
that spelled VEA.TH , and then 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH was forced 
to tahe a hand to save Lance 
(Gallant from a conviction ior 

MURDER! 




CRACK COMICS 




THE FIRE TRUCKS 
AREN'T HERE y£T 
ANP THAT POOR 
GUY HASN'T A 
CHANCE, /MR. 
SULLIVAN '. 
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HMM! HER NAME IS KIM 
MEREDITH '. ONCE SHE WAS 
ENGAGED TO A MAN NAMED 
, MICHAEL GALLANT, AND 
NOW SHE'S THE FIANCEE 
OF HIS BROTHER, LANCE 
GALLANT.' 




THAT GAL 

CERTAINLY 
GETS AROUND! 

I WONDER IF 

LANCE GALLANT 
KNOVV9 SHE'S 
MAKING PASSES 

AT CAPTAIN 

TRIUMPH, 

TOO.' 



WELL, HE'LL KNOW 
TOMORROW .' THIS SHOULD 
MAKE AN INTERESTING 
ITEM IN MY "MAN ABOUT, 
TOWN" COLUMN! 



LANCE GALLANT'S a 
GOING TO BE A. 
BURNED UP! you 
SURE MAKE PLENTyJ 
OF ENEMIES, 
MR. SULLIVAN.' 



«■ 






^ 



^We. r\axt day, when. Walt Sullivan's 
column appears- -•- ■ — 



"WHAT ACTRESS HAS DUPED 
A BIG-SHOT GANGSTER INTO 
BACKING HER IN A PLAY? THE 
SUCKER DOESN'T KNOW HE 
RATES ZERO ON HER HIT 
PARADE! BESIDES, SHE'S 
ALREADY MARRIED." 



,<t» 



M 



HE CAN'T PO THIS TO BOBBIE A 
FRANK .' I'LL BE RUINED! I'VE 
GOT TO TALK WITH HIM 
|-£ RIGHT AWAY.' 




t& 





JUST A MIHUTE , 
LANCE STAKE IT 
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I'-2'M AWFULLY J HE WONT GETAWAY 

WiTH THIS * WAITUNTfL 
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I'LL HAVE A FEW THINGS TO 
SAV ABOUT HIM MEREDITH 
THAT'LL REALLY BURN HIM 
UP! HE'LL BE READY TO 
COMMIT MURDER 
BEFORE I'M 
THROUGH-- 









'smam 



mm< 
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I WISH T KNEW 
7HEY THINK I MURDERED 
WALT SULLIVAN .' BUT I 
PION'T EVEN KNOW HE 
WAS DEAD.' 




/they've got wit- 

/ nesses who say 

they heard vou 

L THREATEN WAlT 
/ SULLIVAN I HE WAS 
WRITING HIS LASf 
COLUMN WHEN HE 
WAS BLASTED.' 
ANP IT'S RUMORED 
THAT IT WAS ABOUT 
KIM AND CAPTAIN 
TRIUMPH 




IS^J 




BUT THAT ISN'T" THE 
WORST .' TH£y MADE 
A THOROUGH SEARCH 
OF YOUR APARTMENT 
AND THEY FOUND 



WHAT? THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE- 




UNLESS THE SEAL MURDERER 
HID THE GUN THERE TO THROW; 
SUSPICION ON ME '. HMM ! 
I AM 'N A 



spot; 



TIME'S 
UP! LET'S 

GO: 



rr 
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7 I'D BETTER CALL ON 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH 
THINGS HAVE GONE 
FAR ENOUGH. 



/A.S he rxxbs the birthmark 
'on his wrist, once again. 
Michael Gallant merges 
-with Lance to form- 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH! 



» 



j^i 



.O 



-^ 



THIS WILL /MAKE IT LOOK 
AS IF LANCE- IS SLEEPING 
HERE STILL.' 



O 



[#€;' 



A 



^ 



ffl 



v; 



»£/« 
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A BUT I CANT SOLVE THIS 

CASE WHILE LOCKED IN 

A CELL.' 



& 



&. 



Em; 



THERE .' THEY LOOK JUST 
AS GOOD AS NEW.' NO 
ONE CAN TELL THEVVE 



BEEN TAMPERED 
WITH--- 



< 



« 






AND I'M FREE TO GO AFTER WALT 
SULLIVAN'S KILLER .' HIS NEWSPAPER 
OFFICE IS THE MOST 
LIKELY PLACE TO 
8EGIN. 



J£ 



(£2 



» » t lit 
I I ! 



;, 



it! 



i 
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"But this thougnt has also 
occurred to SiCfand Kim — 



I SLIPPED THE NIGHT 
WATCH/MAN FIFTY BUCKS 
TO LET US INTO 
SULLIVAN'S OFFICE .' 
I HOPE WE FIND 
SOMETHING 
WORTHWHILE' 
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WAIT! HERE'S SOME- *— . 
THING THEY OVEBlOOKEP.' 
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H£ FEELS BAD 
fNOUGH, TRIUMPH' 
DON'T MAKE IT 
WORSE 




CAN YOU REMEMBER 
ANY OF THE NAME'S 
MENTIONS© INTH£ 
NOTE THAT WAS 

STOLEN FROM 

VOU ? 



YE-ES.' 

THERE I 
WAS L 
BOBBIE 
FRANK, THE. 
ACTRESS, £■ 
ANP SENATOR 
HARTREE .' 






-~y 



^ff 



SOUNDS LIKE WALT SULLIVAN 
WAS GOING TO PiSH LIP SOME 
MORE GOSSIP ON THE SAME 
PEOPLE HE WAS WRITING ABOUT 
IN HIS PREVIOUS 
COLUMN .' CANT T 1 REMEMBER 
YOU REMEMBER J SOMEONE'S 
ANYTHING £LS£?,/ NAME, MACHINE- 
GUN MALONEYf 



■y 



,>*& 



MALONEV.' HE MUST BE THE GANGSTER 
WHO WAS BANKROLLING BOBBIE FRANK IN 
HER NEW PLAY.' HE'S A TRIGGER -KAPP* 
HOODLUM , JUST THE TYPE TO CO 
GUWNING FOR ANYBOPV 
HE DlPN'T LIKE 



e 



^ 



y 



% 



NOW WE'RE GETTING 
SOMEWHERE.' BIFF ANP KIM, 
YOU PICK UP BOBBIE FRANK .' 
BRING HER TO MY APARTMENT 
AND KEEP HER THERE UNTIL I 
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WHEN DID THIS 
HAPPEN? 




HE'S BEEN OUT ON 
BAIL .' HE WAS SENTENCED 

YESTERDAY ^C 
MORNING, AND THEY 1 
HELD HIM IN THE CITY 
JAIL SINCE THEN- 



THEN MALONEY 
CAN'T BE THE MAN 
I WANT .' SORRY TO 
HAVE BOTHERED 
YOU 
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/WAYBE I CAM.' BEFORE I 
CAME HERE, I HAP A MOST 
INTERESTING TALK W/TH 
SENATOR HARTREE .' HE WAS 
PAVING BLACKMAIL MONEY 
TO KEEP HIS NAME 
OUT OF WALT 

SULLIVAN'S J 

COLUMN! 



SO 

WHAT' 



WALT SULLIVAN PIPN'T 
GET THAT BLACKMAIL 
MONEY ' IN PACT, HE KNEW 
NOTHING ABOUT IT/ HE 
WAS MURPtREO BECAUSE, 
HE WAS GOING TO 
PRINT SOMETHING HIS 
MURDERER HAP ALREADY! 

PROMISEP WOULPH'T 

APPEAR — THE ITEM 

ABOUT SENATOR 

HARTREE! 



ir* 



4 
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THEREFORE, THE KILLER WA9 ^ 

SOMEONE INTIMATELY ACQUAINTED ) 

WTH WALT SULLIVAN .'A MAN J 

WHO KNEW HIS SECRETS ^ 

BEFORE THEy REACHED J 

PRINT .' A MAN WHO J 



WAS JEALOUS OF 
YOU, BOBBIE .' 
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SURE '. HE AND BOBBIE FRANK 
RAN THE BLACKMAIL RACKET 
TOGETHER '. THEV'P PIG UP 
INFORMATION AND RELEASE 
PART OF IT TO WALT 
SULLIVAN .' THAT WOULD 
FRIGHTEN THEIR VICTIMS 
INTO PAyiNG PLENTy TO 
KEEP THE REST OF IT 
FROM BEING 
PRINTED •■ 



BUT WHVP HE 
LET SULLIVAN 
PRINT AN ITEM 

ABOUT HIS OWN 
WIFE' 



«® 









HE FOUND OUT BOBBIE 
WAS PLAV/NG AROUND 
WITH MALONEY.'HEHAP 
THAT ITEM PRINTED TO 
TO BREAK UP THE 
AFFAIR— IF THAT 

FAILEP, HE ^ ^BUT 

PLANNED TO ) HE FOUNP 
FRAME ^yOUT TOO 
MALONEy \ LATE THAT 
FOR WALT MALONEV 
SULLIVAN'S / WAS ON HIS 
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ice COLD 

LE MlH A Pe 



fiooz 

SHOW 
COVER 

^CHA RGE 

3* 
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NOW VM£ CAN H/PE IN 
THIS CAVE FOR A WHILE 
UNTIL WE'RE SURE THE 
GORILLA'S GONE / 
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HERE THEV ARE, PEG-LEG.' 
D'VA WANTME TO BUMP 'EM 
OFP HERE OR MAKE 'EM 
WALK THE PLANK TO PEEP 
THE SHARKS? 




/ 



WE NEED A COUPLE 
OF CABIN boys; 
WE'RE IN LUCK TO 
FIND EM .' 




BAWWtV.' 

I DON'T WANT 
TO BE A P/RATff.', 
I WANT TO GO 

HOME ! 
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ha, ha.' so you 

WANT YOUR 
MAMA '. FAT 
CHANCE you 
HAVE OF SEEIN' 
HER AGAIN/ 
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HEYf HALF A 
BUCK, I SAID! 



<i 



TELLING ME HE WAS A 
GREAT SCULPTOR f/ 

WELL, I 
STILL 

THINK HE 
AIN'T BAP-H 
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YEs: Y/PEEf you marry molly 

AND I COMB TO LIVE WITH YOU--- 
INVITE ALL A\y FRIENDS TO BIG 
PARTIES IN YOUR STUDIO EVERY 
NIGHT--- GAY TIMES FOR ALL 
AND I RET/RE — ZOWIE, 

POW AND WOWf 



HMM. 






•'; 






^ 






I ONLY CAME TO PAY MOLLY HER 

BACK WAGES, but now vou 

/MENTION MARRYING AND ZAT 
PARTY STUFF .' ZOW/E, POW 
AND WOW! I LIKEZE IDEA, 
100! 




I HAVE LOTSA MONEY /j 
AND RETIRE, TOO/ 
MWE/V IS WEDDING?, 




ER~-SAY,MOLlY~-ARE YOU SZ//?£ 
YOU DON'T WANNA GO THROUGH 
WITH THIS ? WE SEEMS L/#E A 
VERY SENSIBLE CHAP 
TO ME/ 

let me out op 
this crazy house 
before i crack up 
with the two of 
you: 
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• ••TaHe, for instance , Hack's adventure 
witK the wealthy sandwich man. ■-■ 




CORNER OF 
WEBSTER STREET 
AND PERRY LANE, 
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CRACK COMICS 



OKAY, PUNK.' HAND 
OVER WHAT WAS 
PROPPEP IK YOUR 
CAB.' 



I PONT KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 
TALKING ABOUT, MISTER .' 
BESIDES, r PONT LIKE 
YOUR MANNERS/ 




AND I DON'T LIKE PEOPLE 
POINTING GUNS AT ME, 



gttM 
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and that's my 
story /Inspector .' 





NO. ONE LIVES IN THIS 
OLD EYESORE ANY 
MORE : IT OUGHT TO BE 
TORN DOWN .' IT'S A 






V MAYBE I just THOUGHT 

HE WENT IN THE SHACK » HMM'. 
THE GRASS IS TRAMPLE© 
DOWN IN THIS GENERAL 
DIRECTION ! LET'S SEE 
WHERE IT 
LEAPS.' 




COULD THIS 
BE WHERE 
HE WENT? 



AW RIGHT, 
SNOOPER- 
REACH ! 
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THAT'S RIGHT, NOSY.' "\J 







SEE, THERE'S 
A CAMERA BUILT 
INTO THE BACK.' 
THE WHOLE RIG 
IS PERFECT FOR 
CASING BANK 
JOBS.' SMART, 
HUH? 



PRETTY SMART, 
BULLETS.' BUT 
IF YOU WERE 
SMARTER, YOU 
WOULD NEVER 
HAVE TURNED 
CROOK IN THE 
FIRST PLACE.' 






it 
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GET POWN THEM STEPS, 
HACKIE .' AND KEEP YOUR 
HANDS UP.' 
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DAILY 




GAZETTE 



LONE THIEF NETS HALF- 
MILLION IN RADIUM ! 

POLICE STUMPED OVER LACK OF CLUES 
IN HOSPITAL ROBBERY! 

In broad daylignt , with, 
hundreds of employees 
about, a mysterious 
stringer stepped boldly 
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SAY .' THAT 
MUCH RADIUM 
SHOULD PACK 
A TERRIFIC 
RADIATION 

POWER 

SHOULDN'T 
IT? 



well, yes- 

ALTHOUGH IT 
WAS SEALED IN 
A HEAVy LEAD 
CONTAINER, 
SOME OP THE 
RAYS MIGHT 
POSSIBLY LEAK 
THROUGH.' 



IN ORDER TO SNATCH THE 
VIAL , THE GUy HAD TO GET 
BETWEEN THE VIAL AND 
THIS UPRIGHT 

/MACHINE, J / I GUESS 
RIGHT? T I SO, BUT 




m 




HEY, THAT'S AN 
UNEXPOSED 
X-RAY PLATEf 



MAYBE IT'S 
UNEXPOSED 
AND MAYBE A 
T ISN'T, >< 
BUT I'M GOING 
TO FIND OUT/ 




v 
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At the office of a famous 
plastic surgeon- 



what's the 
verdict, pr 

SLOAN? 



T 



your hunch was 
right, miller ■■■ 
amazingly enough.the 
radium radiation exposed 
this plate for a perfect 
k-ray of the 
thief's skull. 






WITH A LITTLE TIME, I CAN 
USE THIS *-RAV TO RECREATE 
THE THIEF'S FEATURES IN 
PLASTER OR CLAY.' 



SWELL! 
I'LL 
WAIT! 



^ 



JuBtzr..., 

it's terrific! 
i pont know 
how to thank 

YOU. 1 



GLAD TO HELP, MILLER.' 

RADIUM IS A DANGEROUS 

WEAPON IN THE HANDS OF A 

CRIMINAL! YOU MAY TAKE 

THE BUST AND NEGATIVE 

HOME, IP YOU WISH.' 



"V.. 






MYSTELIOUS GENTLEMEN 
BE VEi-LY SURPLISED TO 
SEE HIS DISHONOLABLE 
FACE IN EVENING 
PAPERS..' 



I'M GOING TO 
TEASE HIM, CHOP.' j 
TOWIGHT'S EDITION 
WILL CARRY ONLY' 

PART OF HIS FACE.', 



ED 



DAILY \fil V1«WS 



EXCLUSIVE !!!!' 






WELL, THE PAPER'S ON 
THE STANDS, PEN, BUT 
WHY THE TEASER ? WHY 
DIDNT YOU SPLASH THE 
MUG'S FACE IN FULL 
ACROSS THE 
FRONT PAGE ? 



SEMI- PORTRAIT OF TMi 
RADIUM THIEF! POLICE 
DEPARTMENT PLEASE 
NOTE ! FULL PORTRAIT 
APPEARS IH TOMORROW'S 
EDITION? 



-"> 



Just bait, chief! 
the bust and x-ray 
don't constitute 
conclusive legal 
evidence! 



...» 



JS, 



TONIGHT'S EDITION ^ 
WILL PANIC THE CROOK'. 
HE'LL HAVE TO ACT FAST 
TO KEEP HIS PAN OFF 
THE FRONT PAGE OF 
A MILLION EDITIONS 
TOMORROW.' 



ALL I HOPE 
IS,I STILL 
HAVE A CAR- 
TOONIST 
TOMORROW 
MORNING.' 



® 



a 



v 
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RECOGNIZE THESE ITEMS, 
MILLER? UNFORTUNATELY, 
1 COULDN'T BRING YOUR 
CHINESE MANSERVANT 
ALONG.' HE RUDELy WENT 
TO SLEEP WHEN WE 
ENTERED YOUR 
APARTMENT/ 



YOU GUYS WORK 
FAST' I SUPPOSE 
YOU ME FIGURED 
OUT WAYS OF 
SELLING THAT 
MESS OF RADIUM 

YOU STOLE.' 



6 



THE RADIUM WILL KEEP 
UNTIL IT'S DISPOSED OF 
IN FOREIGN MARKETS.' 
THESE ITEMS, HOWEVER, 
COULD 8ECOME 
A NUISANCE .' 



q'W- 



YOU'RE BARKING UP THE 
WRONG TREE ,ClRO.' NO 
MATTER WHAT YOU DO, 
TOMORROW'S PAPERS 
WILL CARRY A CUTE SHOT 

OF YOU ON THE 
FRONT PAGE .' 



:< >A 



f 5 



mm 



I'M NOT WORRIED 
ABOUT IT, MILLER- 
MY MAIN PURPOSE 
IS TO DESTROY 
ALL EVIDENCE 
BEHIND ME, 
YOU INCLUDED.' 



YOU'RE CRAZY.' 
EVERY COP in THE 
COUNTRY WILL BE 
ON YOUR TAIL 
AT DAYBREAK 
TOMORROW / YOU'LL ', 
NEVER GET AWAY 
WITH IT.' 



m 
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I'LL PLUG THE 
TWO OF SOU AhiD 
WORRY ABOUT IT 
LATER.' 




terrific! we've 
scooped everybody, 
including the police 
ga2ette .' but i'm 
still ha2y on 
some points.' 



CIRO REALLY CROSSED 
HIMSELF UP.' WHEN HE 
READ OUR FIRST EDITION 
HE BEAT IT TO A PLASTIC 
SURGEON AND HAD HIS 
MAP CHANGED IH A 
HURRY/ THEN HE DECIDED 
TO DESTROY ALL 
THE EVIDENCE.' 



WHAT HE ACTUALLY DID.INSTEAD, WAS TO 
IDENTIFY HIMSELF FOR THE FIRST TIME, 
BY KIDNAPPING ME AND MORE OR LESS 
CONFESSING HIS CRIME '. HE 
DIDN'T KNOW THAT A COURT 
WOULD NEVER COHMICT HIM ON, 
THE FLIMSY STUFF WE 
HAD.' 
AMAZING' 
ANP PUT THAT 
CIGAR 
BACK.' 
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/WELL, I CAN'T DO MUCH 
ELSE WITH ONLY HALF A 
BUCK TO My NAME, SO IT 
MIGHT AS WELL BE 




Ml 
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OKAY, BEEZY,THERE'S 
THE $3.00 I OWE you. 
BUr VA DIDN'T HAVE TO 
PUT THE BEE ON ME IN 
THAT ROUNDABOUT 
WAy.' 





THE SWAMI'S DOING OKAy 
SO FAR , BUT WOW WHAT 
ABOUT THAT BEAUTIFUL 
LADY HE PREDICTED ? 





& 



M 
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LOOK, MY FINE LITTLE FELLA ... 
WHO IS THAT GORGEOUS- 

I ME AH, WHO BROUGHT YOU 
DOWN TO THE BEACH TODAY? 






EXCUSE ME, MISS -•• BUT I'M VERY FOND 
OP KIDDIES ! I WONDER WOULD VOL) MiKlD 
IF I ENTERTAINED THIS LITTLE CHAP- 
PLAYED A FEW GAMES, MAYBE? 




C HMMPHf) 
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THE cabin was quiet Outside the winter 
wind whined, and occasional!) a particu- 
larly hard blast ripped shingles from the slop- 
ing roof 

Within, Lance Gallant sat before the roar- 
ing fire, cleaning a revolver Biff, his friend 
of many years, was at work on a pair of snow- 
shoes There was always perfect harmony be- 
tween the two pals 

"Lance," said Biff, "I'm gonna like this big- 
game hunting up here. Something new and ex- 
citra'." 

Lance chuckled "You will, Biff. It's been 
a long time since I had a go at a moose. Last 
time was before Michael was killed. He loved 
it." 

Biti didn't look up ai that He knew that 
whenever Lance mentioned his brother'* name 
■ t evoked sadness Biff disliked to ser Lance 
in that mood He said quickly, "It'* gonna be 
a howler tonight." 

"Yes I almost wish 1 hadn't asked Kim up 
here We're due for a heavy snow, if I can 
read the signs. " 

Biff set one ol tin snowshoes aside and pick- 
ed up the other. "Scotty's the best bush pilot 
in this country Kim should be safe with him 
at the control^ 

"It's not that part ot her trip I'm worried 
about, Biff. 1 tS between the landing field and 
here . .and we hive no way of telling when 
Scotty will get in tomorrow 

Biff said nothing. Lance was right Kim was 
a splendid girl, the dead Michael's sweetheart, 
and now a pa) of them both 

"Mcbbc," said Biff at last. "I should go out 
to the strip and camp till they come in." 

Lance shook his head "No dice. That's ex- 
actly what I'm going to do. You're the best 
wood chopper; you keep the cabin warm. I'll 
be off in the morning." 

There was no use in arguing with Lance 
Gallant; Biff knew that But he hated to see 
Lance make the trip alone 

Early the next morning Lance took of? on 
snowshoes. It was a fifteen-mile hike to the 
spot where Scotty would land his little bush 
plane. It was over rough, bog spotted tundra, 
that made the going hard. Biff watched Lance 
until he was out of sight; then he went back 
to splitting wood. 

It took Lance over two hours to cover the 
distance to Scotty's landing field deep in the 
woods. Fresh, wide ski tracks revealed that a 



plane had landed some time before, and then 
taken off again. 

Lance searched the surface of the hard- 
packed snow Then he followed a deep furrow 
pitted with drops of blood. In a swale behind 
some tamarack bushes he found Scotty, shot 
to death. 

A cold shiver ran up his spine. Where was 
Kim? What had happened to her? Who had 
shot the pilot? And why? 

Aftet a moment he found some small moc- 
casin tracks in a sheltered spot, assumed they 
were Kim's and figured that Kim had at least 
been out of the plane. The tracks ended abrupt- 
ly in a large expanse of snow. Then she must 
have been kidnaped Why? Lance asked him- 
self She had no financial means, no parents. 

"Someone's after me," said Lance to him- 
self "He's using Kim as a lure." 

Well there was no use sticking here, he 
thought The plane was gone. One didn't track 
a plane through the woods or follow moccasin 
prints that stopped nowhere. Lance turned 
about and made all haste back to the cabin. 
Biff was shaken b) the news Lance brought 
back 

"What're we gonna do, Lance?" 
"Wish I knew Where could anyone have 
taken K.m?" 

Biff said, eyes lighting suddenly, "Say, isn't 
there another landing spot ten miles north of 
here? Remember, Scott> said something about 
taking hunters up there in the summer for 
fishing." 

"Yes!" exclaimed Lance "The plane might 
be there right now. Get your snowshoes on, 
Biff, and bring your rifle. We're going up 
there." 

But as the two men stepped into the cabin 
for supplies, a small plane roared over, flying 
low. They rushed outside in time to see a 
bundle hurtling down into the front yard. 
It was a quart oil can with a piece of paper 
tied to it. Lance picked it up. 

"A note," he said. "It says, 'Biff, I mean 
business. Deliver Lance Gallant over to me 
and I will return Kim unharmed. Fail and 
»he dies." It is signed, 'The Wolf.'" 

"Why, the dirty rat!" growled Biff. "Who 
does he think he is? 'The Wolf,' eh? Just let 
me at him!" Biff was mad clear through. 

Lance was grinning. "You'll get your 
chance," he said. "First, you've got to de- 
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liver me over to 'The Wolf.' It'* the only way 
we can save Kim. This wolf person seems to 
assume you kiiow where he hangs out, prob- 
ably that other landing field we were talking 
about." 

"You mean — " began Biff. 

"Just that. Biff. Take me in to him and 
bring Kim back safely. I'll take care of my- 
self." 

Biff knew there wasn't anything else to be 
done. So, in ten minutes they were off on their 
strange journey. 

They saw the plane parked on a cleared 
plot near a low hill. Tracks led to a tunnel in 
the hill and they made their way to this dark 
hole. Biff behind Lance. They entered with- 
out causing any disturbance and had pushed 
foward several yards when a voice spoke be- 
hind them: 

"Just hold it right there, gents! This is a 
gat in my hand." Lance felt the cold muzzle 
in his back. 

"Now walk straight ahead," ordered the 
voice. 

When they had entered a large cavern light- 
ed by two oil lanterns, the voice called a halt. 
Then the man came around in front of them. 
He was stocky, red-bearded, dressed in a fur 
parka and paks. His face was bloated and evil, 
with slit eyes leering over a bulbous nose. 

"Well, my hearties," he chuckled, "right 
on time. Make yourselves at home. You'll be 
here a long lime." 

"Where's the young lady?" demanded Lance. 

The Wolf pointed to a bundle of furs in A 
corner. 

"There, sleeping," he said. 

"You'll turn her over to Biff to take back, 
as your note promised?" asked Lance. 

The Wolf grinned evilly. "Of course, as I 
said, gents." Then he called out, "Lena!" 

A fat Indian woman came in, carrying a 
tray on which there was a steaming pot of 
tea and three tin cups. 

"Accept my humble hospitality, gents," said 
the man, "before — ah — Mr. Biff starts back 
with the young lady." 

Lance and Biff each accepted a hot cup of 
tea and drank it. The Wolf barely touched his. 

Almost instantly Biff felt his head swim- 
ming. He groped wildly at nothing and fell 
to the floor. Lance quickly followed, engulfed 
in total darkness. 

When he came to. Lance realized he was 
tied to a post. He felt cold and wet, then re- 
alized that water was trickling down over his 
almost nude body. The water was rapidly 
freezing into a sheath of ice. He glanced to* 
one side' and saw Biff's body covered with an 
inch of ice. Biff's eyes moved in jerks. 
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Lance tried to talk, but found his face so 
solidly encased in ice that his jaws refused 
to move. 

"What devil's game is this?" he said to him- 
self. Both he and Biff were being frozen into 
solid pillars of ice! The Wolf had tricked them 
beautifully! 

The Wolf stepped out before them and laugh- 
ed in devilish glee. Lance could just hear what 
he said: 

"Ho, ho! This is good! The great Lance Gal- 
lant walks into a neat trap, and I get the girl, 
too! Well, good-bye, boys. The water trickling 
over you is from a warm spring; it never 
freezes. You'll both be glaciers by spring." 

Lance saw The Wolf shake the bundle of 
furs in the corner. They stirred. Then the 
man pulled Kim to her feet. She seemed drug- 
ged. He half carried her toward the cavern 
tunnel. 

It was then, through his haze, that Lance 
remembered something — something vitally im- 
portant. He managed to bring his right hand 
over to his left wrist and began rubbing the 
birthmark there. 

Instantly the spirit of his dead brother, 
Michael, appeared before him. Lance gasped, 
"Help, Michael!" 

A strange alchemy then took place. When 
he died, Michael promised Lanc»» that he would 
return from eternity to help him in any just 
cause if he simply rubbed the birthmark on 
his left wrist. By so doing, Michael's spirit 
entered Lance's body and he became Captain 
Triumph, to whom no physical harm could 
come. 

Now, Captain Triumph burst from his icy 
shell and in a flying leap grabbed The Wolf 
around the neck. The two fell backward to 
the floor and threshed around for a moment. 
But quickly Captain Triumph was on top, 
his hands around the thick neck of The Wolf. 

"Give up?" said Captain Triumph. "Or must 
I choke you to death?" 

The Wolf gurgled something unintelligible, 
and Captain Triumph let him get to his feet. 
The two stood eyeing each other. Then The 
Wolf made a lightning strike for his holstered 
gun. But Captain Triumph was even faster. 
He grabbed the man's wrist in a steel grip, 
squeezed, and the gun fell to the floor. 

By now Kim had fully awakened. She 
snatche,d up the gun and held it against The 
Wolf's back. 

"I'll pull the trigger if you move," she said. 

"Thanks, Kim." Lance told her. "Now I'll 
take over. You break that ice on Biff and cut 
him 'loose. I'll tie up this lout and we'll takfl 
him in to Moosejaw. I think the Mounted Po- 
lice will be thankful to put him where he 
belongs." 
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A TALE ABOUT BILLY 

FOLD , A LONESOME 

TTLE RICH KID.'- 



WHO LIVEP IN A BIG HOUSE 
IN THE SWAN XV SECTION OF A 
LARGE TOWN! MAHVS THE 
TIME I'D PASS BY THIS ESTATE- 





-AND WATCH DELIVERY MEN UNLOAD 
CARLOADS OP TOVS FOR BILLY--" 



HIS OLD MAN JUST 
BOUGHT OUT ANOTHER 
TOY STORE — SECOND 
ONE THIS WEEK! 




"YOU'D THINK THAT BILLY WOULD HAVE 
BEEN THE HAPPIEST KID IN THE WORLD 
WITH ALL THOSE TOYS-- BUT NO.' HE 
HAD NOBOPY TO PLAY WITH!" 




CRACK COMICS 



"HIS FATHER COULDN'T PLAY WITH HIM BECAUSE 
HE WAS ALWAYS BUSY WORKING ■■■■ 



HOW MANY TIMES MUST J 
I TELl YOU TO KEEP -=ft 
OUT OF MY STUDY? J - 




"IT WAS ON ONE OF THESE OCCASIONS THAT I 
DECIDED TO INVESTIGATE BILLY'S CRIES? " 



"CHILDREN SHOULD BE HAPPY 
CREATURES'. AFTER ALL, IT'S 
TIME ENOUGH TO WORRY WHEN 


YOU 0>£/ OLDER. p 


±jLwm* 




vV V/f 


\ 




• 
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INKIB'S TH£ 

NAME, KIP !GBT 
OUT YOUR PLAY- 
THINGS.' 





"THIN I SAW BILLY S/AILB-FQR 
THS F/KST TIME IN HIS 
UPE* HE WAS HAVING FUN— 
ANP SQ,iH ClD£NrAL i-y, WAS J. 

tea 
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( THIS fS AN OPPORTUNITY 
TO WIN YOUR PAD 
OVER/ WE'LL BUILD 

rTHE BRIDGE FOR HIM, 
RIGHT FROM THESE 
PLANS.' IN MINIATURE, 
THAT IS! 



jS> 



'ffiefp 







-•& 
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ALL CLfyfef give 



JCTIONS FOR 



PICKINP^.P 1 





WE'VE BROKEN ALL CONSTRUCTION 
RECORDS By CUTTING BUILDING 

time from fifty thousand 
man-hours to two 
kid-hours! 





IT WAS REALLY NOTH/NG 
KID.' ALL IN A DAY'S 
WORK 
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ANY COMPLAINTS, DAP? 

HERE'S YOUR NEW LIFT J 
BRIDGE ■■■ A COMPLETE, ) 
WORKING MODEL, BUILT l s. 




WAIT TILL I GET MY J.'ANDS ) 
ON THAT KID.' IVE LO; T ^rf A 

PRECIOUS TIME ON )^ 

— r THIS BRIDGE JOB.' 






BILLY-' THIS MEANS A 

MILLION DOLLAR. 

CONTRACT FOR THE «*->. 

FIRM .' I'LL HAVE PLENTY OF J 

TIME TO PLAY WITH VOU >? 

FROM WOWr- — 




h/y0U DIP A WONDERFUL 
CONSTRUCTION JOB, 
BILLY f TSK, TSK f LIKE 
FATHER, LIKE 




YEP, DkDDYf GENIUS 
RUNS IN OUR FAMILY.' 





POPSICL€ PETB 

SAYS 




ALWAYS GET THE OFF /CI AC 

TH£~Y ALWAYS SAY — 
"Save These Bags for Gifts" and also read 
^Licensed by Joe Lowe Corp.' 



Get your free list of all these wonderful gifts at your ice cream store. 
Or write direct to Popsicle Pete at his address nearest to you: 

NEW YORK 1. N Y CHICAGO 10. Ill LOS ANGEIES 23, CAl AUANTA, GA 

601 W 2oih Si 



400 W Ohio Si 



2744 I ll.h Si 




325 Eliiobelh Sf.N.t 



m ■ *€. w \ '»■ Of 






The^ /Host Amaztnq Factory -7b -Vou 
introductory Offer Ever Made 
to Our Magazine Readers 

Not One . . . Not Two ... But ALL 3 

Yes, This Perfectly Matched 3 PIECE POCKET SET 




w automatic machinery inventions and manufacturing m«th- 

now turn out GORGEOUS fountain pent, ball pens and me- 

-litol pcncili with man production economics unheord of 2 

»thi 090! These tremendous savings passed on tactory-to- 

,u. Iven when you SEE and USE, you won't believe such beauty, 

uch expert workmanship, such instant and dependable writing 

service possible at this ridiculous price! Competition says we're 

-oving mad. Decide tor yourself at our risk. 



$ 



WITH YOUR NAME EN- 
GRAVED ON ALL THREE 
WRITING INSTRUMENTS 
IN COLD LETTERS . . . Factory To You 



JS9 




ILLUSTRATIONS AM 
APPROX. ACTUAL Sill 



1 



FOUNTAIN PEN 



BALI POINT PEN 



3 



MECHANICAL PENCIL 



Fashionable gold plate HOODED POINT 
writes velvet smooth afi bold or tine as 
you prefer . . . can't leak feed guarantees 
Hteady ink flow . . . always moist point 
-writes instantly ... no clogging . . . lever 
r fills pena to top without pumping — 
pocket clip safeguards against loss. 



H.i*. identical ball point found on $15 pens 
. . . NO DIFFERENCE! Rolls new 1948 in- 
delible dark blue ball pen Ink dry as you 
write. Makes 10 carbon copies Writes 
under water or hiw;li In planea. Can't leak 
or smudge. Ink suppl) will list up to 1 
year depending on how much you write. 
Refills at an> drug store. Deep pocket clip. 



Gripa standard lead and just a twist pro- 
pels, repels, expels. Shaped to match foun- 
tain pen and ball pen and feels good in 
your hand. UnscrewB In middle for extra 
lead reservoir and eraser. Mechanically 
perfect and should last a lifetime! 



10 DAY HOME TRIAL » 

'ULL YE AR'S GUA RANTEE » 

>UBLE MONEY BACK OFFER* 



lied perfectly in polished, gleaming colorful lifetime 
I int. we will pay you double your money back 
ual this offer anywhere in the world More 
i. you use 10 days then return for full cash refund 
u aren't satisfied for any reason. Most important, all 
», fountain pen, ball pen, and pencil, lire each individu- 
ally guaranteed in writing for one year I they should last 
your lifetime). Full size. Beautiful. Write instantly with- 
.loggijlg. The greatest most amazing value ever offered, 
name in gold letters on all three if you act now. 
Mail the coupon to see for yourself. 

RIGHT RESERVED TO WITHDRAW OFFER AT ANYTIME 



NO M ONEY - MA IL COUPON * j SPEC | AL OFFER COUPON 



Yes, only the latest manufacturing equipment and invention* 
could possibly cut production costs to bring a perfectly matched 
faclo y-loyoj value like this. The matched barrels are prac- 
tically unbreakable. Unheard of beauty, unheard of service, 
unheard of price and your, name in gold letters on all throe 
writing •nstruments as our special introductory gift if you mail 
coupon nowl Send no money! On arrival deposit only $1.69 
plus C.O.D. postage on the positive guarantee you can return 
set for any reason in 10 days and your $1.69 refunded. Could 
Any offer bo more fair? Then mail coupon today and seo for 
yourself a new day is here in writing instrument value! 

M.P.K. COMPANY, Dept. 53-L 

179 North Michigan, Chicago I, Illinois 



M.P.K. Company, Dept. 53-L 

179 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Illinois 

CIImv "miracle nun", ml PEBFECTLY MATCHED FOUNTAIN 

PEN. BALL PEN and MECHANICAL PENCIL ullh Mil mine cncii'ed I" 
KOliI I-I'itv KncUw • 

i t i.i.li'i- I nil . I U*> lllill (in c«ili icfund. 

ii ii i>,iih- mil »i- i 

ENGRAVE THIS NAME ON AIL 3 PIECES: 



print plainly . ,'". A void mi'iiiiiii) 





Mllilll.S.S 



! Y 



.. state; 



And fo think tiiy used to call me 



\ I 






\ 




Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And rli Give You A New Body 



■i\ 



i 

—"Dynamic 7c 
uf MAN IK 






jny, 97 lb. body. I was so enibar- 

|mt "I was ashamed to strip for 

Bund made fun of me behind my 

i ; new muscle-building system 

■ iiiin such a complete specimen 

litli- "THK WORLD'S MOST 

' fur a barrel of muscle! 
(H^o/ the world in my big new. 
husk, |jy W h,-,if. life i,, helping other 

fellows chang.- tin n developed men." 



WHA 






MY SEC ifc. 



Tf 



ihed ul how short a t ime il 

GET 
RES 

I ■i/iiannr i s the easy, 

\ I. in. '(hod that you can 
(ice in the privacy of youi 
i JUST 15 MINUTES E. 
-w hile your scrawny shoulder 
swell . . . those 
urs bulge 
• • •'' iody starts to 

ill of zip and 

"ands," or "maybes." 

n't i hene you want h 

some, powerful mu/rcles. Are you fat 

and flabby? Or skin:, ! gawky? 

Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 

FREE BOQK 

Mall ,,, t Ighl nil ' 

s:i i " Ti I 

Dynamic Tcii*ion" method, Sh 

HCtlU 

Atlas Ch 

it'll P REE 



hohl iiacl and l< I others walk 
nil" with . best 

etc.? Then w i ite foi my FREK 
id/Hie Tension" an<l 
i howlcai make you a healthy. 
dept, powerful HE-MAN. 
Tho oi Hows are 

ical speci- 
men y I ; ;;'.,.• )u no gad- 

'ool with. 
When you have learro evelop 

your strength th 'Dynamic 

Tension," you can laugh atartificial 
ni i icle-maker imply utilize 

the '<!••! -man l muscle-power in your 
own bod} watch it increase" anil 

multiply into 

real, solid LP 
ML: 




i v-4 



CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 330J 

115 East 23rd Street. New York lO, N.Y. 

I ■'■' the proof thai tern of "Dynamic 

ttou" »in help make a New Man of rnc give 
healthy, husky body and bin muaculnr development, 
'"i frei I k, "Everlasting Health and Stren 



Ten- 



Send 

Kth." 



' 






lily) 



Bute 



